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Lift s he Prologue to the firſt Pageant of his Paſsion 
gane s Spouſe 4 methode to immitate, as inthe office of the 
Churchit appeareth, and to all men a paterne to know the trae 
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Zeth Deitie, and ſeeketh to haue all the complements of Djnine 
honor appliedto his ſervice, ſo hath be among the reſt poſſeſſed al- 
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Saint Peters (romplaintt. 2 
All weeping cies religne your teares tome; | 
A ſeawill ſcantly rince my ordurde foule :. | 
Huge hocrours in high tides muſt drownedbee .. 
Ofcuery teare my crime exacteth tole. Hh 
Theſe ſtaines are deepe : few drops, take outno ſuch : 
*Euen falue withſore : and moſt, iShottoo much. 


I fear'd with life, to die; by death, toliue : 

I left my guide, now left, and leauing God. 

To breath inlilſe, I feard my breath to geue; 

I feard for heauenly raigne, an earthly rod. 
Theſe feares I fear'd, feares feeling no miſhaps : _. 
O fond, o faint, o falle, o faultie lapſe. | 


How can liue, thatchus my life denieds _, '! 
What can I hope, that loſt my hopein feare 2 *, 
What truſt to one, that truth it ſelfe defied 

What good in him, that did his God forlweare ? 

O ſinne, of ſinnes , ofeuils, the very woorft : 

O matchleflewretch: Q caitife moſtaccurſt, 


Vaine in'imy vauntes, Ivow'd if frendes had faifd, 
Alane Chriftes hardeſt fortunes toabide : 

\Gyant, intalke: like dwarfe,in triall quail'd : 
Excelling none, but in vntruth and pride. 

Such diſtance is betwenehigh wordesand deedes : 


In proofe the greateſt vaunterſeldome ſpeedes, pr 
B | 


__.-_ Ko RE Fa 
{= Saint Peters (omplaint. 
Ahraſhneſſet haſtieryceto murdering leape, 
* Lauiſh, invowing; blind, in ſecing what: 
Soone ſowing ſhanes, that long remorſemuſt reape : 
Nurcing with teares; that ouerlightbegar, 
Scoute of repentance, harbingerof blame : 
Treaſon to wiſcedome, mother of illname. 


The borne-blind beggar for receffted ſight, 
Faſtin his faith and loue, to Chriſt remain'd :- | 
He ſtouped tono feare; he fear d nomight : WE 
Nochange, his choyce- no threates his truth diſtain'd, lf 
One wonder wrought him-in his duety ſure : - | 
Iafter thouſands, did my Lord abiure. 


Cold ſeruile feareofrendringnatures due,  / 

Which growth inyeares was ſhortly like toclaime,) 

So thrall my loue, that I fhouldthus eſchue, 
 Avoweddeath and miſleſo faireanatme ? 

Die: Die: difloyall wretch thy life deteſt : 

For ſauing thine, thou haft forſworne thebeft, 


Ah life, ſweete drop, drowndinaſeaofſhowers, 
A flying good, poſting todoubtfullend:'-- . + 
Still looling-monethes and yeares to gaine new howets: 
| Faine, time to haue, and ſpare, yetforſttoſpend. 
"Thy growth, decreaſe : a moment, all thou haſt: 
That gone, ereknowne :thereſt: to come; or paſt. | _ 


Saint Peters (omplaint. 2 
Ah life the maze ofcountleſſeſtraying wayes,.. ' -/!1 -;'-./ 
Opentactring it ps;and ſtrow:d with bates, SSorionh 
To winde weakeſenſesinto endleſle ſirayes, -'1 : / 
A loofe from yertues rough vabegtenftraightes; + | i; - 
A flower, a play,a blaſt, aſhade,a dreame: Hull 
A liuing death, ancuerturning ſtreame.:. - |: 


> 
AndcouldI rateſohighalife ſo baſe? © & 
Did fearewith loue caſt fo; vneuenaccompte,-: |! 1 / 
Thar for this goale I ſhould rtinhe Iudas race; '; 1 © 
And Caiphas rage incrueltyſurmount?:: - - -- 
Yetthey eſteem'd thirty pence his prices ->i430 
I, worſethen both, for nought denie&himthriſe,  -- 


|< Themotherſeafromouerflowingdeepes; | |: 2 1/7 
-Sendes foorth her iſſueby dituidedvaines + 

Yet back herofipring to theirmother creepes,,  . 
To pay their pureſtſtreames with —_— «7: rnd 
ButTIthardronke, the drops of tibauealy tood : ] 
Bemyred thqgiuer with returning mud. 


Is thistheharueſtofhis ſowing toile ? OI If 
Did Crit, manure thy bart to breed-him bryars:*., .. - . 
Or doth itneedethisvnaccuſtomdeſoyle 3 
With helliſh doung to'fertile heavens deſires 2 

No :no: the Marlethatperiuriesdo yeeld,'. TY 
May ſpoyle a good, nottatabaraine fietd,:/, 
1 DA Was 
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E” | Wisthisforbeſtdet "mncede?: 1 


©» -Shouldfriendfhiparthe 


Arc higheſt wortheswellwag'd agdewith iefull hires. 1 k 
Are cuteſt vowesrepeaſd ingreateſt —_ e * 
efirſtaffronteretyre? 
Bluſh crauen ſort, lurke inctcrnall night :. 


| whe: Croucheinthe dackeſtcaresfromloathed light. 


Ah wretch, why" was I'nam'd, fonne ofadoue, 


Whole ſpeeches voyded trig pe 


oh the marke- atwhich my 


NokinIam wntothebird 

My ftony name mich better ſures my: fall. | 

My othes, were ſtones : my: Ly wich hefling : 
ſpig id flo, 


Wereall thelewiſh tyrannics tofew, 
Toglutthy hungry lookes with his diſgrace: 
Thatthou more hatcfulltyrannics mult ſhew :; 
And ſpit thy poyſoninthy makers face * 
Didſt thouto ſpare kisfors putvp thy ſword : 
Tobrandiſh now thy toung againſt thy Lord? 


Ah toung, that didſt hispraiſe and Godhead ſound, - 
How wettthouſtam'd with ſuch deteſiing wordesz - /. 
That cuery word was to his hart awound, 

And launſthindeeperthenathouland ſwordes 2 
Whar rage of man, yeawhat infernall ſprite, 


; Could hauc diſgorgdmore loathſome tregs of pine. 


Saint Peters (omplaint: P 
Why didtheyecldingſealike marble way ' LIUL 
Supportawtetch morewaucring then the waues* 
Whome doubt did plunge, why did the waterſtay, 
Vokind, in kindnefſe ;murthering, whilceit ſaucs? 
O that this toung had then bene fiſhes food, 
And I deuour'dbefore this curing moode. - 


There ſurges, depthes, and ſeas vnfirmeby kinde, 
Rough guſtcs,and diſtance both'from ſhip and ſhoare, 
Weretitles to excuſe my ſtaggering minde, 
Stontfeete mightfalter on thatliquid floare. 

But here, no ſeas, no blaſtes, nor billowes were, 

A puffe of womans wind bredall my feare. 


O cowardtroupes far better arm'd then harrcd, 

Whom angry words, whom blowes could not prouoke,, 
Whomethough I raught how ſore my weapon [marted,, 
Yetnonerepaide me with a wounding ſtroake, 

O no : that ſtroke could but one moitie kill, 

I wasreſcru'd both halues at onceto ſpill. 


Ah, whither was forgotten loue exilde 2 
Where did the tructhof pledged promiſe ſleepe 2 
Whatin my thoughtcsb is ougly childe, 
That __ through rented ſoulethus fiercely creepe * 
Oviper, fearetheir death by whome thou liueſt, 
All good thyruynes wrecke, all cuels thou giueſt. 
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8 Saint Peters Complaint. 
Threates threw menot, tormentes I none allayde: | 
My fray, with ſhades: 'canceites, did make me yeeld, - 
Wounding my thoughtes withfeares : felfely.dilmayde 
I neither fought, nor loſt; I gaue the field-; 9 ah 
Infamous foyle ; a maidens.ealie breath }; .,; -.;/ 
Did blow me downe,andblaſt my fouletodeath. : ; 


Titles I make vntruthes: amTarocke? 

Thatwith ſoſofta gayle was ouerthrowne* 

Andl1 fitpaſtor, for the faithfull locke, 

To guidetheir ſoules thatmurdred thus mine owne* 
A rocke, ofruine ;notatefſt, to ſtay : 

A paſtor, not tofeede : but to betray. - 


Fidelitie was flowne, when feare was hatched; © © 
Incompatiblebrood in vertues neſt : : | 
Couragecan leſſe with cowardiſe be matched, 

Prowiſle nor love lodgdein deuidedbrefſt. 

O Adams childeaſt byafillyEue,/:-: 

Heire to thy fathets foyles; and borne to greeue. 


In Thabors ioyes.Itgre was todwell, 


An carneft friend while pleaſutes lightdid ſhine : 


But when eclipſed glory proftratetell, ' 

Theſe zealous heates toſleepeI did religne. 

Andnow my mouth haththriſe his name defil'd, 

That cryed fo loud three dwellingsthere to build. ; 
| y 0 Wahen 
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Saint Peters (Complaint. 9 
When Chriſt attending the diſtreſſctull hower - 
With his ſurcharged breſt did blifle the ground, 
Proſtratein panges, rayninga bleeding ſhower, 
Me, like my ſelfe, adrowly friendhe found. 
Thriſe inhis care ſleepe cloſde my careleſſeeye: 
Prefage, how him my tong ſhould thriſe deny. 


Parting from Chri# my fainting forcedeclin'd, 
With lingring foote I followed him a loofe. 

Baſe feare out of my harthis loue vnſhrinde, 

Huge, in high wordes: but impotent, in proofe. 
My vauntes did ſeeme hatchtvnder Sawpſons lockes, 
Yet womans wordes did giue me murdring knockes. 


Sofareluke-warmedefires in crafieJoue, - : ' 

Farre off in neede withfeeble foore they train: 

In tydes, they ſwimme: low ebbes they ſcornd toproue, 
They ſecke their friendes delightes, bur ſhun theirpaine. 
Hire ofa hireling minde isearncd ſhame ; 

Take now thy due : bearethy begotten blame. 


Ah, coole remiſſes; vertues quartanefeuer, 
Pyning of loue, conſumptionofgrace: - 
Old inthe cradle, languor dying euer, - 
Soules willfull famine, finnes ſott ſtealing pace, 
The vndermyning euill of zealous thought, 
.Seeming to bring no harmes tillall be brought. 
; B 5 O portreſſc 
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10 Saint Peters Complaint. 

| O pottreſſeofthe dooreaf my diſgrace, : 

Whoſe toung, vnlocktthe trueth of vowed minde ; 
Whoſe y ; from:cowardes hart did courage chaſe, 
Andlet in death-full feares my ſoule to blinde. | 
O, hadſtthoubene the portreſſetomy tombe : 

When thou-wert portrefleto that curſed re roome. 


Yet loue, was loath to-part : INE loathto die: _ 

Stay, daunger, life, di | counterplead their cauſes : : _ . 
nonoweing ay, andlifeybad daun rar 27051025 
But daunger did exceptagainſttheſs claules. # «i + 1+ 
Yet ſtay;and liue, Iwould, and daungeriſhunne< 1. 
And loſtmy (cle, while my verdi&twonnes ty 


I ſtayed, yer didmyſtaying fartheſtpart: / +! 1c 
Tliv'd; butſo,thattauing life, I loft it: <7 
Dawgelſhuns, ana non forerſmar.: ot 
Igaynednought eeper dorhage croſt it. 

What daun ee Rev imwaſralien this: 
Thatrunnes ops God, and ſpoyles.s nleofbliſer ; 


O 70hn my gyideintothis carthly. hell, . | 
Toowellacquainted in fo-illacourt;,> 

Where rayling mouthes with Maiphomics did fl, 
VVithtaynred breath infectingall reſort. 
VVhy didſtthoulead meto this hell ofcuils : 
To ſhew myſeltea feind amongthe diyels * 


i 


O ſacred 


Saint Peters Complaint. 
Ofacredeyes, the ſprings of livinglight, 
The earthly heauens, where Angels ioy to dwell : 
Howc ou deigne to view.my deathtullplighe, 
Orletyourheauenly beames looke on my hells - 


But thoſe vnſponted eyes encountred mine, 
As ſpotleſſe Sunne doth on the dounghiil ſhine. 


Sweet volumes ſtoarde with learning fitfor Saints, 
Where bliffull quires imparadize their minds, 
Wherein etcrnall ſtudie neuer faints, 

Still finding all, yetſecking all it findes. 

How endlefle is your labyrinth of bliſſe, 

Where tobe loſt the ſweeteſt finding is? 


Ahwretch how oft haueI feetlefſons read, 
In thoſe dearecies the regiſters oft1uth 2 
How otthaue | my hungrie wiſhes fed, 
Andin their happy ioyes redrefſ'd my ruth? 
Ah thatthey now are Heralds of diſdaine: 

' Thatarſtwereeuerpittycrs okmy paine. 


You flamesdeuine that ſparkle out your hears, 
__ Andkindieptcafing fires inmortall hearts: 

You neQtared Ambroſe of foule feeding meats, 
You graceful qujuersof loues deareſt darts: 
You cid vouchlafe ro warme, to wound, to feaſt ; 


My coid, my ſtony, my now Sg: 


The 


12 - Saint Peters Complaint, 
The matchles cies matchd onely each by other, 
Werepleaſd on my illmatched eyes to glaunce : 
Thecyeof liquid pcarle, the pureſt mother, 
Brochte tears in mineto weepe for my miſchaunce, 
The cabinets of grace vnlockttheir treaſure, 
Anddid tomy miſdeed their mercies meaſure. 


Theſe blaſing comets, lightning flamesof loue, ' 

Made me their warming influence toknow : 

My frozen harttheir ſacred force did proue, 

Which art their lookes did yeeldlike melting ſnow. 
They did not ioyesin former plentic carue, ' 

Yet {wectarecrums wherepined thoughts do Rarue.' 


O living mirrours, ſeeing whom you ſhew, 
Which equall ſhaddows worthes with ſhadowed things: 
Ye make thinges noblerthen in natiuehcw, 2 
By being ſhap'din thoſe life giuing ſprings. 
Much more my image in thoſe eyes was grac'd, 
Thenin my {elfewhom finne and ſhame defac'd, 


All ſeeing eyes more worth then all you ſee, 

Of which one is the others onely price: 

I worthles am, dire& your beames on me, 

With quickning vertue cure my killing vice. 

By ſeeing things, you make things worththe ſight, 

You ſeeing, ſalue, and being [cene, delight. 
. O Pooles 


Saint Peters Complaint, 13 - 
O Pooles of Heſebor, the bathes of grace, 
Where happy ſpirits dyue in ſweet defires: 
W here Saints rcioyceto glafſe their glorious face, 
Whoſe banks make Eccho to the Angels quires ; 
AnEccho ſweeter in the ſole rebound, 
Then Angels mulick in the fulleſt ſound. 


O cies, whoſe glaunces are aſilent ſpeech, 

In cyphred words, high miſteries diſclofing : 
VVhich with a looke all ſciences can teach, 
VVhoſetextes tofairhfullheartesneed liccle glofing : 
VVitnesvaworthy I, who in a looke, 
Learnd more by rote, then all the ſcribes by booke, 


Though malice ſtill poſſeſſe their hardened minds, 
I, though too hard, learnd ſoftnes in thine eye, 
Which ironknots of ſtubborne will vnbindes, 
Offring them lone, thatloue with loue wil buy. 
This did I learne, yet they could not dilcerne ir, 
But wo, that] kad now Uuch need tolearne it. 


O Sunnes, all but your ſelues in light excelling, 

VVhote preſence, day, whole abſence cauſeth night, 

Whoſe neighbour courſe,bring Sommer,coldexpelling, 

VVho'ediſtant periods frieze away delight. 

Ah, that [loſt your bright and foſtring beames, ; 

Toplundge my ſoule in theſecongealedſireams. - 
C2 
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14 CSaint Peters Complaint. 
| Ogracious ſpheres, where louethe Center is, 
A natiueplace forourſelte-loaden foules - 
Thecompaſle, loue, acope thatnone can mis: 
| The motion, louethat round about vs rowles. 
O Spheres of loue, whoſe Center, cope and motio 
Is loue of vs, loue that inuites deuotion, - | | 


O little worldes, the ſummes cfallthe beſt, 

Where glory, heauen, God, ſacne: all verrues, ſtarres: 
Where fire, alouethat next to heauen doth reſt, | 
Ayre, light of life, charno diſtempermarres: © - | 

Thee water, grace, whoſe ſeas, whole ſprings, whoſe 
Cloth natures earth, with cuerlaſting flowers. (ſhowers, 


What mixtures theſe ſiyeer elements do yeeld, 
Let happy worldlings of thoſe worlds expound, 
Butſimplesare by compounds farre exceld, © 
Both ſutea place, whereall beſt things abound. 
And ifabaniſhd wretch geflenotamiſle: 

All butone compound framde of perfeblitle, 


T outcaſt from theſe worlds exiled rome, 
Pooreſarnt, from heauen, from fire,cold Salamander: 
Loſt fiſh, from thoſe ſweet waters kindly home, 
' From lande of life, ſtrayed pilgrim ſtill I wander: 
 Tknowthecaule: theſe $6. had neuerhell, 
In which my faults hauc beſt deſerude ro dweil. . 
| DW O Bcthelem 


Saint Peters ( omplaint. Is 
O Bethelem ciſternes, Dawids molt deſire, 
From which my ſtanes like fierce Philiſtims keepe, 
To fetch your drops what champion ſhould I hire, 
ThatItherein my withered heart may ſteepe. 
I'would not ſhed them hikeri;at holy king, | 
His were buttipes, thelcare the figured thing, 


O Tutrtlertwins all bath'dinvirgins milke, 

Vpon the margin of fuil lowing baakes : 

Whoſe gracefull phame farmounts rhe fincſt filke, 
Whoſe {1ght enamoreth hegtiens moſt happy rankes, 
Cold | fortweare this heauenly paire of duues, 

That cag din carc for me were groning luues. 


Twice Moſes wand did ſtrikethe ſtubbornerocke, - 
Ere ſtony veynes would yeeld their chriftall bloods 
Thy eyes, onelooke ſerud as an onely knocke, 

To make my heart guſh outa weeping floods. 
Wherein my ſinnes as fiſhes ſpawne their frye, 

To ſhew theit inwardſhames, andthento dye. 


But O, howlong demurreI on hiseies, 

Whoſe looke did pearce my teat with healing wound: , 

Launching impoſturnde ſore of periurdelies, 

Whichtheſe two ifſucs ofmi:zecyes hath found: 

Where runne it muſt, till death the iſſues ſtop, 

 Andpcaalllifc hathpurgderhe fiaaldrop, © 
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© 16 CaintPeters Complatne. 
Like ſoleſt Swanthat ſwimmes in ntdeepe,: . 
| And neuerfings but obſequies of death, .,, 
Sigh out thy plaints, aki inſecreat weepe, 
In ſuing pardon,ſpend thy periurdebreath. 
Attire thy ſoule in ſortowes mourning weede : 
Andatthinecics lerguilty conſcience bleede. 


# 
% 


Stillin the limbeck of thy dolefull breaſt, 
Theſebitter fruites that from thy finnes do grow : 
Forfud,ſelfe acculing thoughts be beſt, © . 
Vsefoarc, asfire; thecoales let penance blovy. 
Andecke none other quimteflſencebut teares, 

. Thateyes may ſhed what entredat thine cares. 


Comelorrowing teares theofipring of my griefe,. 
Scatit not your parent ofa needfull aide: 

In you reſt, the hope of wiſhderelief, - 

By you my finfulldebrs muſt be defraide. 

Your power preutailes, yourſacrificeis gratefull, 
By loucobtayninglifero.men moſt hateful, 


Come good effectes ofill deſeruing cauſe, 

T1 agttep. impes, yetyertuquſly brought forth : 

Self Blathihgpidbares, of rain 2ed lawes.. 

Yet blamed faults redeeming with your worth: 
| - Theſighes of ſhame in you ech eie may reade, 

Yet while you guiltic prouc, you pitty pleade, 

RE I TIS 2) 


Saint Peters (| omplaint. 


O beames of mercy beat on ſorrowes cloude, 


_ 
I: y 
% 
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Powre ſuppling ſhowers vpon myparchedground: 


Bring torth the fruire to your due feruice voyde; 
Let good deſires with like deſerts be crownde. - 


Warec young bloming vertues tender flower, 
Sinne did all grace of ziper groth deuour. 


Weep Balmeand mirthe you fiyeet Arabian trees, - 
With pureſt gummes perfume and pearle your ryue : 


Shed on your hony drops you buſie bees, 

I barraine plaint muſt weep vnpleaſantbryue, 
Hornets I hyue, falt drops their labour plies, 
Sucktout of finne,and ſhed by ſhowting cies. 


Yf Dauid nightby nightdid bath his bed, 
Eſtceming longeſt daies too ſhortto moane:; 

In confolable teares if Anza ſhed, 

Who in her ſonne her ſolace had forgone. 
Then I to dates, & weckes,to monthes & yearcs, 
Do owcthe howrely rent of ſtintleſle reares. 


Iftoue, ifloſſe, if fault, iffpotted fame, 
If daunger, death, if wrath or wrecke of weale, 
Entitle eyes trueheires to earned. blame, 
That dueremir[einfſucheucntsconceale; 
Then want of teares might well enroll my name, 
As cheekcſt Saintin Calender of ſhame. 
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Loue, where Tlou'de,was due, and beſt deſerude, 
'Nolouecouldaime atmoreloue-worthie marke, 
Norlouc morelou'dethen mineofhim I'ſfcrude; 
Large vic hegaue, a flamefor eueryſpatke.. 

This loueT loft, this loſſealife muſt rue, 
Yealife is ſhort to pay thernth is due. 


Tloſt all that Thad;andhad the moſt, 

"The moſtthat w-ll can wiſh, or wit deviſe: 

Lleaft performd, chat did moſt vainely boaſt, 

- Iſtat1de my fame in moſt infamous wile. s 
what daunger then death, wrath, or wreck can moue, 
More pregnantcaule of teares then this Ilproue? 


If Adam fought aveyletoſcarfe his ſinne, 

Taughr by his fall to tearea-ſcourging hand: 

If men ſhall wiſh that hils ſhould wrap them in, 
When crymes 1n finalldoome come tobe ſcand: 
What mount, what caue, what center-can conceale: 
My monſtrous fat, which cuen thebirds reucale* 


Come ſhame theliuery of offending mind, 

Theougly ſhroud, that oue:ſhadoweth blamer-. 

The mul&, at which fowlefaulrs are iuſtly fynde,. 

Thedampe of ſinne the'common ſluceot fame. 

By whicn imp:>ſtumde tongues their humors purge, 

Light ſhame one, [belt deſerudihe ſcourge, "A 
wry 
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« Saint Peters (omplaint. 9 
Caines murdring hand imbrude in brothers blood, 
More mercy, then-my impious toung may craue: 
Hekild aryvall with pretence of good, 
In hope Gods doubled louealone to haue, 
But feare ſo ſpoild my vanquiſht thoughts of loue - 
That periurde oathes my ſpightfull hate did proue, 


Poore Agarfrom her phere enforc'd to flyc, 

Wandring in Barſabeian wildes alone: 

Doubting her child throghhelples drought would die, 
Laid it aloofeand ſet herdowne to moane- 

The heauens with praicrs: herlap with tcares ſhe fild, 
A mothers loue in loſ{e is hardly ſtild, 


But Agar now bequeath thy teares tome, 

Feares, not cffedts,did {et afloterhirie etes; 

But wretch I fecle more then was feard of thee, 

Ah, not my ſonne: my ſoule itis thatdies. 

It dies for drought yethad a ſpring in ſight, 
worthic to die, that would not liucand might. 


Faire Abfolonsfowle faults compar'de with mine, 

Are brighteſt ſands, to mud of Sodomelakes. 

High aymes, yong ſpirits, birth of royalllyne, 

Made himplay falſe, where kingdoms werethe ſtakes. 

He gazde on golden hopes, Whoſeluſtrey winnes 

Sometimethe graueſt mw ro grieuousſinnes. Dry, 
Gr - But 


20 CSCamt Peters Complaint” + 
But I whoſecrime cutsoffthe kaſt excule, 4 
Akingdomeloſt, but hopenomite of gaine 2 
My higheſt marke, was but the worthles vie, 

- Offomefew lingring howres of longer paine. 
Vngratefull child, his parents he px Jude: | 
Igyants warre with God biaſorenade. 


Toy infant Saints, whom inthe tender flower, 
A happy ſtormedid free from fcare of Sinne : 
Long is theirlife, that diein bliſfull hower, 
Toyfull ſuch ends as endles joyes beginne. 
Too ay Fane liue,thatliuenll chey Wm : 
Life au'deby ſinne, baſeputrchaſe, dearely bought, 


This lot was mine, your fatewas not ſo fearce, -- 

Whom ſpotleſſedeathincradlerocktaſleepe : 

Sweet Roſes mixtwith Lillies ſtrowd your hearce, 

- Deathvirgin whitein martirsrcddidſtcepe. 
Your downy heads both peatrles and rubies crownde, 

My hoary locks did femall feares confound. © |; 


You bleating ewes that wailethis woluith ſpoile, 
Ofſucking lambs new bought with bitter throwes,, 
To balme your babes your ctesdiſtill their ojle, + 

Echharttotombe her child wide rupture ſhowes. 
Ruenottheir deathwhom death didbutreuiue : 
Yeldruhtomethazliuedtodicaliue, | _ 


h ; 
_ _- Sat Peters Copland. 
With eaſteloſſe ſharpe wreackes di 
 .ThatSindonlesafidedidnaked flip: | 
| Oncenaked grace no outward garment knew, - 
Richarehis robes whomſinnedid neuer ſtrip. 
I thatinvaunts diſplaide prides faireſt lagpes, - 
Diſtobde of graceam wraptin Adams ragges. 


When traitorto the ſonneinmothers cies, 

I ſhall preſentmiy humble ſuit for grace* 
What bluſh can paint the ſhame that will ariſe; 
Orwritemy inward feeling in my faces -. 
Might ſhethe ſorrow with the finner ſee - /_ 


Though I diſpiſde ': my gricfe might pittyed iN 


Butah, how can her eares my ſpeech'endure; 
Orſenr, my breath ſtillreeking helliſh ſteeme - 
Can motherlike what did the ſonne abiure, 

Or hart deflowrde a virgins loue redeeme? 

The mother nothing loues thatſonne dothloth, 
Ahlothſome wretch deteſted of them both. 


| O ſiſter Nymphes the ſweet renowmed paire, 
Thatblifle Bethania bonds with your aboade - 
ShallI infe& that ſancified aire, | 


Or ſtaine thoſe ſteps where Jeſus breathd and trode? 
No: let your praiers perfume that fweetned place: 


Could 


Turemewith Tygersto y wildeſt chalc. 
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22 Saint Peters Complaint. 
Thethird of that ſweet Trinitic of Saints? 
Would nor aſtoniſh't dread my ſences holde? 
" Ahyes, myhearteuen with hisnaming faints. 
 Tſcemeto feea mefſengerfrom hell, 
 Thatmy preparedrtormentscomesro tell. , 


O 70hn, O Tames,wemadea triplecorde, | 
Ofthreemoſt louſhg and beſt loved friends: 
My rotten twiſt was broken with a worde, 
Fitnowto fucll fre among the fiends. 

Itis not euer truce, thoughoften ſpoken : | - 
Thattripldtwiſted corde is hardly broken. 


The diſpoſſeſſed divels thatout Ithrew, 

In eſs name, now impiouſly fortworne : 
Triumph to ſeemecaged intheirmeiy, | 
'Trampling my ruins with'contemptand ſcorne, 
My ; nos was mulicke to'theirdaunce : 
Andnow they heap diſdaines on my miſchance, 


Ourrocke (ſay they) is riuen, O welcome hower, 


Our Eagles wings are clipt, that wrought-ſo hie: 


,- Ourthundering Clowde madenoiſe butcaſt no ſhower, 


Heproſtrate lies; that would haue ſcal'dethe ſky. 
In womans tongue ourrunner found arub, 
Our Ceaar now is ſhrunke intoa ſhrub. 


Theſe 


Saint Peters ( omplaint. 23 
Theſe ſcornefull wordes vpbraide my inward thought, - 
* Proofes of their damned prompters neighbour voice: 
Suchvely geſleſtill wait vponthenought, 
Fiends ſwarm to ſoules that ſwarue from vertues choiſe, 
For breach of plighted truth, this trueItrie: 
Ah, that my deed thus gaue my wordthe lie, 


Once, and butonce, to dearea once totwice it, 
A heauer, incarth,Saims, neremy ſclfel ſay : 
Sweet was the ſight, but ſweeter loues didfpiceit, 

. Both ſightes andlouesdid my miſdeeds withdraw. 
From hEauen andSaints rohell and Diuclsenftranged, 
Thoſe fights to frights, thoſe loues, to ———_ changed. 


Chriſt, as my God, was templed inmythought, 
As mangelent mine ciesthcir deareſt light 
But ſinne, his temple hathto ruine brought : 
And now, helightnethterrour from his light, 
Now of my lay vnconſecratedefires, - : 
Prcophaned wrethe I taſtthe earned hires, - - 


Ah finne,the nothing thatdothall things file: 
Ourcaſt from heauen, earthes curſe, the courſe of hell: 
Parent of death, authourofour exile, | 
| Thewrecke of ſoules the wares that fiends do ſell. 
That mento monſters: Angels turnesto Diuells : 
Wrong, ofallrightes-: ſelfe ruine :-root ofeuils.-— 
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24 Saint Peters Complaint; 
- Athingmoſtdone, yermorethenGod can doe, 


Dayly new done, yet ener doneamiſle : 
. Friended ofall yetvntoall a'foe, 
Secming a heauen, yetbaniſhing from bliſſe. 
Serued with toyle, yet paying nought bur paine: | 
Mans deepeftloſle, thoughfalle eſteemed gaine. - | * 


Shot, withoutnoyſe - wound without preſent ſmart : 
*Firſt, ſeeminglight ;-prouinginfynca load, 

. Entring withcaſe, noteafily wonne to parte, 

Far in.cifeats from tharthe ſhowesabode. oo | 
Endorc'd with hope, ſubſcribed with diſpaire: * * 
Vegly indeath, though lifedid faine it aire. = 


. O forfeyrute ofheauen -eternal{debr, 
A moments joy - cnding in endles fires - "We 
Ournatures{kumme : theworlds _—_ Net- 
| Nightofourthoughts : death ofallg defi gf 
Worſethenall this: worſe thenall rongue can ſay, 
Vhich man cauldowe, but onely God defray. 


This fawning viper, dummetill it had wounded; 
With many mouthes doth now'vpbraide my harmes - * 
I fight was vaild till Imy ſelfe confounded, 7 
Then ddidIſeethe difſenchantedicharmes. - . 
Then couldI cutth'anotomy 6fſinne, Co Oren IH 
_ And earch withZnxereyes what lay within.) 17" 
Be EE T3 Bewitching 


* . 


_ Saint Peters (omplaint, 35 
Bewitching hill, that hides deathin deceites, | 
Still borrowing lying ſhapgsto maske thy face, 
Now know Ethe deciphering of thy fleightes, 
A cunning, dearely bought with lofſe ofgrace. 
A ſugred poyſonnow hath _—_—— ſowell : 

'Thatthou haſtmade meto my ſeltea hell, 


My eye, reades mournefull lefſons to my hart, 

My hart, doth to-my thought the griefe expound,, 

My thought,.the ſame doth to my tounge impart, 

My tounge, the meſſage inthe cares doth ſound.” 

 Myeares, backeto my harttheir forrowes ſend : + 
Thus circkling gricfes runne round withoutan end. | 


My guilty eye ſtill ſecmes to ſeemy ſinne,, , - 

All thinges Characters are to ſpell my fall, | 

What eye dothread without, hart rucs within, 
 Whathartdath rue, to penſiue thought is gall. 
Which when the thought would by therounge diſgeſt: 
The tare conuayesit backe into the breſt. 


Thus gripes inall my partes do nener fayle, 
Whoſe onely league is now in bagtring paines- 
What], in groſle : they trafficke by retayle + 
Making cach others muſeries their gaines. 

All bound for euerprentizeso care :-_ 

While Linſhop of ſhame trade ſorrowes ware: . - - | 
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26 Saint Peters (complaint. 
__* Pleaſdwithdiſpleaſing lotl ſeckenochange, 
I we thief aduhneriebeſthivenigres? | A 
 Toferch my wareno ſcasnorlandsTrange, T3 
For cuſtomerstobuyT nothing force. © 
My home-bred goodsathomeare boughtand ſold, 
And iſtillinmethe intereſt I hold. © * - -. | 


* 


© My comfortnow is comfortleſſets line,  ;, 
In Orphianſcate deuoredto miſhap - 
Rent fromthe roote, that ſweeteſt fruit did giue, 
Iſcorn'dtograffe inftocke of meaner ſap. 
No ivicecan ioymebutof z#eflower, PSY 
- Wholcheauenly roote hathtruercuiuing power. 


At ſorrowes doreIknockr, they crau'demy name; - 

-- Taunfwered one, vaworthy tobe knowne : | 
Whatone, ſay they? one worthicſt of blame. 

But who? a wretch, not Gods, nor yet his owne. 

Aman? O no, a beaſt: much worſe, what creature? 

A rocke: how cald? therockeof ſcandale; Peter, '** 


- - © Fromwhence? from Caiphashowſe, ah dwell thou there, 
 Sinnesfanme Irentedzthere, butnow wouldleaue it; 
What rent? myſoule : what gaine? vnteſt, arid feats, \ 
Deare purchaſe, Alt to deare. will you receiueits © | 
whart ſhall wegiue? fit teates, andumes}to phirie me, - 
Comein, ſay they; thus griefes did entertaineme: - Fol 


Saint Peters (omplaint. 27 
Euill preſident, the tyde that waſt rovice,”- 
DPumme Orator, that woes withilent deedes, 

- Writing in workes leſſons of cuilladuile, 

The doing tale thateyein practize xeades : 

Taſter of ioyes: to vnacquainted hunger :- 

Withleauen otthe old ſeaſoning the-yonger. 


It ſeemes.no faultto,doe that all hanedone:- 
Thenomber of offenders hides theſinne :- - -- 
Coatchdrawne with many horſe doth eaſfely runne.. 
Soonefolloweth one where multitudes begin.. 

O, had in that court much ſtronger bene : 

Ornot ſo ſtrongas firſtto enter in, 


Sharpe was the weatherinthat ſtormy place, 

Beſt ſuting hearts benumbd with helliſh froſt, 
Whoſe cruſted malice could admit no grace, 
Where coales were kindled tothe warmers coft. 
Where feare, my thoughtes canded with ylie colde :. 
Heate, did my tounge to periurics vnfold, 


O hatefull fire (ah thatTeuer ſawit) 
Too hard my hartwasfrozentorthy force, 
Farrehotter flamesit did require to thawe it, 
Thy hell reſembling heate did frize it worle. 
O thatT rather had congealdeto ye : 
Then bought thy warm'thatſucha dnncing price. 
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x - +6 Saint Peters Complaint. 


O wakefull bird, proclaymer ofthe day, | 
Whoſe pierſin ing note doch daunt thc Lyonsrage'? 
Thy crowing did my.ſelfeto me bewray, 

' My 'fightes, = brutiſh heates it did aſſwage. 

But ©, inthis alone vahappy cocke: 

Thatthou to countmy mow wert made the clocke. 


Obird, wh iuſt rebuker ofmy _ 
The faithfull waker of my ſleeping feares 
Benow thedayly clocketo ſtrikerhe time, | 
When ſtinted eyes ſhall pay their taske oftcares. 
 __ Vpbraideminecares with thineacculing crow : 

_ Tomakemerue thatfirſtit made mcknow. 


O milde reuenger of aſpi id 

Thou canſtdiſmount 23-4 mr to [dw effees; 
Thou madeſta cocke me for my fault tochide, -- | 
My lofty boaſtes this lowly bixd corretes, 

Well might a cocke corre@ me witha crow : 
VVhome heaniſh cackling firſt <6 oucrthrow. 


; VVeake weapons did Golias fumes abate, FER 
- V'Vhoſleſconching rage did thunder threatesin vainet 
His body hug arm with maſſieplate, 
Yet Dandelion brought death into his braine., 
VVith ſtaffeandlingas toadog he came: 
And with th contempedidboaſting w_— tame. 

Yer 


Saint Peters ( omplaint. 29. 
Yet Daxidtad with Beare and Lyon tought, 
His skillfull might excuſde Golias fpyle : 
The death is caſde that worthy hand hath wtought, 
Somehonor liues inhonorable ſpoyle. 
But, I on whomeall infamies muſt light: 
Was hiſde todeath with wordes of womens ſpite. 


Small gnats enforſt th Egyptian king to ſtoupe, 

Yet theyin ſwarmes __ arm'd with pr nar, ngs: 
Smart, noyſe, annoyance, made his courage droupe, 
No ſmall incombrance ſuch ſmall yermine brings : 
Iquayldat wordes that neitherbit nor ſtonge, 

And thoſe deliuered from awomanstounge. 


Ah feare, abortine ympe ofdrouping mind : 
Selfeouerthrow: falſe friend: roote of remorſe: 
Sighted, in ſeeing euils : in ſhunning, blind : 
Foyld without field : by fanſy, notby force : 
Ague of valor : phrenſic ofthe wiſe 

True honors ſtaine : loues froſt : theminte of lies. 


Canvertue, wiſedome, ſtrength by woemen ſpild 
In Daxids, Salomons, and Sampſons fals, * 
With femblance of excuſe my errour guild, 
Orlenda marble gloſeto muddy walles © 
O notheir fault had ſhowof ſome pretence. 
' Novaylecan hidethcſhameof REG | 

. 2 
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Saint Peters Complaint. 


Theblaze of beautics beamesalluredtheir lookes; 
F Theirlookes, by ſeeing "9a er loue: 

Ee Loue, by affeRingsiy vallowed pleaſures hookes :- 
Thus beauty,loue, andpleaſure them did mOoue. 
Theſe Syrensſugred tunesrockt thema le 


Enough, to damme,yernotro dammeſo droptc: 


But gratious features daſled not mine cies, - 

Two homely droyleswereauthors ofmy death : 
Notloue, butfeare, my.ſencesdidſurprize:. 
Notfeatcofforce, burfcarcofwomans breath. / + 
And thoſe vnarm'd,illgrac'd, deſpilde,vnknowne : 4 
So baſcablaſtmy truthehath ouerthrowne. © + 


O women, woetomen: traps for their falls, 
Stillactarsinall tragicall miſchaunces: 

Earthes neceſfarie euils, captiuing thralles, 
Nowmurdring with yourtongs, now with pour glces, 
"Parents of life;and loue : :{poylers of both, 

Thetheefes of Harts: 1 falſedo you loucarloth. © 


Intime, O Lord, thineeyes with mine did meet, 

InthemlT read the ruines of my 

Their chearing raiesthat made miſſartune ſweet, 

Into my guilty thoughts powrdeflouds of 

Their henalploobe thatbliſtwherethey beheld, 

Darts « in checks didyceld. - -_ 
Nith- 


Saint Peters (Complaint 
. WiththemT reſt true priſonerto their yaile, 
Chaindinthe yron linkes of baſeſt thrall, 

Till grace vouchſating captiue ſoule to bayle, 

In wonted ſea degradedioues enſtal. Fit 
Dayes, paſſe in plaintes:: the nightes without repoſe :- 

I wake, to weepe : I{leepein waking woes. 


Sleepe, deathes allye : obliuionof teares : 

Silence of paſſions: balme ofangry ſore : 

Suſpence ofloues : ſecuritie of feares : | 
Wrathes leniitiue : hartes eaſe : tormes calmeſt ſhore : 
Senſes and ſoules repriuall fromall cumbers : 
Benumming ſence ofill, with quict ſlumbers. 


Not ſuch my ſleepe: but whiſperer of dreames: + 
Creating ftraunge chymeraes : fayning frightes: | 1.) 
Ofdaydiſcourſesgiuing fanfietheames, oro bju Ob 
To makedumme ſhewes withworlds of anticke fightes : 
Caſting true griefes infanfics forging mold: 

 Brokenly telling tales rightly foretold. 4431. 


This ſleepe moſt fitly ſuteth forrowes bed, . 
Sorrowthe ſmart of cuill, Sinnes eldeſt child : 
Beft, when vnkind inkilling who it bred, 
A racke, for guilty thoughtes:: abit, for wild. | 
 Theſcourge, thatwhips: theſalue that cures offence: - 
Sorrow, my bed, and ta life hath ſence. 
| 3 


Here 


'o Saint Peters (omplaint.. 
Heere ſolitary muſes nurſe my gricfes, 

In ilent lonenefle burying worldly noyſe; 
Attentiueto rebukes, deafe to relicfes, 

Penſiue to foſter cares, careleſſe ofioyes: 
Ruing lifes loſſe vnder deathes dreary roofes, 

_ Solemnizing myfunerall behoofes, 


A ſelfe contempt, the ſhroud: my ſoule; the corſe : 
Thebeere, an humble hope : the herſecloth, feare : 
The mourners, thoughtes, in blackes of deeperemorſe: 
The herſe, grace, pittie, loue, and merry beare, 
My teares, my Fe the prieſt, a zealous will : 1] 
Pennance, the tombe : and dolefullfighes, the knill. © -- 


Chriſt, health offeuerd ſoule, heauen ofthe minde, 
Force of the feeble, nurſe of Infantloues, | 
Guideto the wandring foote, light ofthe blind, |. 
Whome weeping winnes, repentant ſorrow moueg, 
Father in care,motherin tender hart: TESto 
Reuijueand ue meſlainewith (innefull darte 


Ifking Manaſſesſunke in depth offinne, | 
With plaintes and teares recouercd grace and crowne: 
A worthleſſe worme ſome milderegard may winne, 
Andlowly creepe, where flyingthrew it downe. 
A pevredefireThaueto mend myill : 
1ſhould, Iwould, I darenot fay, I will. 


- 
_— 


Idae 


Saint Peters (omplaint. 33 
Idarenotfay, Iwill; butwiſh, Imay: _. | 
My pride is checkt, high wordes the ſpeaker ſpilt : 
My good, O Lord, thy gift; thy ſtrength my ſtay: 
Giue what thou bidft, and then bid what thon wilt, 
Worke with me what thou of me doeſt requeſt : 
Then will I dare the moſt, and vow the beſt, 


Prone lack armes, bentknee, and obs hart, 
Deepe ſighes, thicke ſobs, deepe eyes 8 proſtrate prayers, 
Moſt ems fu. reliefe ofcarned ſmart, 

And fauing ſhroud in mercies ſweete repaires. 

If juſtice ſhould my wrongs withrigor wage : 

Feares, would diſpaitcs : ruth, breeda hopeleſſerage, 


Lazer at pittics gate I vicered lie, | 
Crauing the reffuescrummes of childrens plate: 
My ſores, I lay in view to mercies eye, 

My rags, beare witneſſeofmy poore eſtate, 
The wormes of conſciencethat within meſwarme: 
Proue that my plainres areleſſe then is my harme, 


With nuldenefle, 7eſv, meaſuremy offence : 

Lettrue remorſe thy duereuengeabate: 

Let teares appeaſe when treſpaſle doth incenſe: 
Letpittic temper thy deſerued hate. 

Let grace forgiue, ler loueforget my fall : 
VVithfearelI craue, with hopeI humbly call. _- 
: BE. 4 Ea 


| Redeememylapſewith raunſfomeofthyloue,.' © = 
Tranerſeth'indirement, rigorous domeſuſpend: # 
Let frailtiefauour, ſorrowes fuccourmote:; © © 
Be thou thy ſelfe, though chaungling I offend. 
Tender myſuite, clenſethis defileddenne, 
Canccll my debres, ſweete Zeſs, fay Amen. 


The ondenf Saint Peters Complaint, i" 
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T- He f renes of HW that ow Pogo face 
Riſe from the feeling of my ramine fits, 


- Whoſe toy, annoy : whoſegueraon, is diſgrace « 
Whoſe ſollace, flies : whoſe ſorrow, neuer fits: » 
Bad ſeed 1fow'd : worſefrutte is now my gaines 
Soone dying mirth begat long lining paine, 
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Now plafare ebbzs: veuente beginnes to flow: '$ 

One day doth wreake the wrath that many wrought + 
Remuorſe doth teach my guiltie thoughts to know, 

How cheape 1 ſould;that Chriit ſo dearely bought. 

Faults bs wnfelt oth ghar rms now bewraye, | \- 
Which cares muff cure, and teares muſt waſh awayes + 


<Allghoftly dynts that grace at me did dart, 

Like iadborne rocke I forced torecoyle: 

Lo other flights an ayme Imade myhart, 

Whofe wounds, then wel-come, now haue wrdneht my foylt. 
Woe worth the bow, who worth the archers might, 


That drane ſuch arrowes to the marke ſo right, 
F Te 


36 | Marie Magdalensbluſh, 

| To pull them but, toleaue themin,is death: 

One,to this world: one, to the world to come: | 
Wounds may 1 weare, and draw a doubifull breathy,,. 
But then tny wounds willworke a aread{ull dome. 

. And for a world, whoſe pleaſures pale away 

Loſe a world, whoſe toyes are pait decay 


0 ſence, O ſeule, © had, 0hoped bliſs, 

T7 0u wooe, you weane, you-draw, you driue we back, 
A vas ph. like their combate is, 

. T hat neuer end but with ſomedeadly wrack, 


%. 


When eſe doth minne, the ſnl doth loſe the el, 
And preſent happes, make future hopes to yeeld. 


O. heanen, lament: Powe: o_ of Saints: 
Lament 0 ſoules, ſenſeſpoplethyau of grace. \ 
Tet ſenſe +; | ſearſe deſerne theſe bard complamis, 
Loueis the thiefe, ſenſebut theentring place. 

Tet 2raunt I myſt, ſenſe is not free from ſinne,, 
For theefe he is that theefeadrmitteth in. — 
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wh my life from life is parted 
Death come take thy portion. 

Who ſuruiues, when lifeis murdred, 
Lives by meere extortion. | 

All thatliue, and not in God: 

Couch their life in deaths abod. 


Seely ſtarres muſt needes leaneſhining, 
When the ſunne is ſhaddowed. 
Borrowed ſtreamesrefraine their running, 
| V'Vhen head ſprings are hindered. 
One thatliues by others breath, 
Diethalſo by hisdeath. 


O true life, ſince thou haſt lefrme, 
Morall life is tedious. / 
Death itisto liue without thee, 
Death, ofall moſt odious, 
Turneagaine or takemetothee, 
Letmedyeorliuethou in mee. | 
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SE 
"IR —S thetruth once was, andisnot, 
_  Shaddowesareburvanitie: 
' Shewing want, that helpe they cannot 
Signes, not ſalues of miſerie. _ 
- Paynted mcate no huingerfeedes, 
— Dyinglife each death excecedes. 


With my loue, my life was neſtled 
Intheſonne of happineſle: 
From my loue, myliteis wreſted 
Toa worldofheauineſle.- | 
© O,letloucmy life remoue, 
| SithTliuvenot whereT loye. 


O my ſoule, whatdid vnlooſe thee 
From thy ſeete captiuitie? 

God, not], did ſtillpoſſeſſethee: 
His, not mine, thy libertie. 

O, two happiethrall thou wart, 

Whenthy priſon, was his hart. 


Spitefull ſpeare, thatbrakeſt this priſon, 
+ Seateofall felicitie, f 
Working this, withdoubletreaſon, 
| Lovesandliuesdeliueric: | 
Though my life thou drauſt away, 
.  JMaugretheemyloueſballfiay. i 
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T'imesgoe by turnes, 


He lypped tree in time may grow againe, 

Moſt naked plantes renew both fruit and flower: 
The foreſt wight may find releaſe of paine, 

T he aryeſt ſoyle ſucke in ſome moyſining ſhower. 

T imes got by turnes, and chaunces chaunge by courſes 
. Fromfawle to faire: from better happe,to worſe, 


The ſeaof fortune doth not ener flowe, 

She drawes her fauonrs to the loweſt ebbe: 

Hos tydes hath equall times to come and goe, 

Her Loome doth weaue the fine and conr ſeſt webbe.. 
N27oye ſo great, but runneth to an end: ; 
No hap ſo hard, but may in fine amend. 


Not alwaes fall of leate, nor ever ſþ rings 

No endles night ,yet not eternall day: 

T he ſaddeſt birds a ſeaſon findto ſing, 

T he rougheſt ſtorme a calme may ſoone alay. 
T hus with ſucceeding turnts God tempereth all: 
T hat man may hope to riſe,yet feare to fall. 


HA chaunce may winne that by miſchaunce was loft, 

T he net that holdes nogreat, takes little fiſh: 

In ſome things all, in Aebiolrnmeare croſt,  . - 

Fewe, all they neede: but none, hane all they wiſh, 

V umedled ioges hereto no man befall, 

Whoka#t, hath ſore, who moſt hath nener all, 

fo Org Os Mey! -"— were Looks 
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- -Looke home. 
R Eyed thoughts enioy their owne delights, 
As beawrtic doth inſelfe beholding eye: 
Mans mind a myrrour is of heauenly ſ1ghts, 
A breefe wherein all maruailes ſummedlye, - 


Offayreſt formes, and ſweeteſt ſhapes the ſtore, 
Moſt gracefull all, yet thought may gracethem more. 


The mindacreature is, yet can create, 


 Tonatures paterns adding higher skill: 


Of fineſt workes wit bettes could the ſtate, 

If force of wit had equall power of will, 

Deuiſe ofmanin working hathnoend,  - 
Whatthought can thinke an other thought can mend. 


Mans foule of endles beauties im age is, b 


' Drawneby the worke of endleſſeskilland might: 


Thisskilfull might gave many ſparkes ofbliſle, 
Andtodiſcernethisbliſſea natine light. | 
To frame Gods imageas his worthes requirde: 
His might, his skill, his word, and will conſpirdc. 


All that he had his image ſhould preſent, 

Allthatitſhould preſenthe couldafford: 

To thathe could affosd his will was bent, 

His will was followed withperfarming word: 

Let this ſuffice, by this concciue there! 

He ſhould, he could, he woyld he didthebeft. 
| - Fortunes 
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Fortunes Fallehoode. 


N worldly meriments lurketh much miſerie, 

Slie fortunes ſubtilties in baites of happineſſe 
Shrowde hookes, that ſwallowed, without reconerte 
Murder the innocent with mortall heauineſſe, 


_ .. She ſoweth appetites with pleaſing vanities, 

T ill they be conquered with cloaked tyrannie, 

T han, chaunging countenaunce,with open enmities, 
She triumphes oger them, ſcorning their ſlauerie, 


With ſawning flatterie deathes doare ſhe openerh, 
Alluring paſſengers to bloudze deftente: | 
In offers bountifull, in proofe ſhee beggereth: 


Mens ruines regiſtring her falſe felcitie. 


Her hopes ave faſtened in bliffethat vaniſheth, 
Her ſmart inherited with ſure poſſeſsion+ 
Conſtantin crueltie, ſhee nener altereth, 

But from one violence, to more oppreſsion. 


T othoſethat follow her, fauonres are meaſared, 
As eaſie premiſes to hard concluſjons: 

With bitter corroſineshes ioyes are ſeaſoned, 

. Her higheſt benefits are but i{ uſions. 


Ber 


bn 2 Fortunes Falſchoode, 


Her waies, 4 laberinth of wandri Paſſoges: 
' Fooles common Pigrimage, to curſed deities: = 
Whofe fond denotion and idle menages 


Are wagae with wearineſſe in fratleſſe drudgeriee, 


 Blindein her fauorites fooltſh eleftion, 
Channce is her arkiter in geuing dienities- 
Her choyſe of viſions. ſhewes moſt diſcretion, 


Sith welth thevvertuous might wre#t from pietie, 


. To humble ſuppliaunts tyrant moſt obſtinate > 
She ſuters aunſwereth with contrarieties: 
Proude with petition, untanght tomitigate. 
R icour withgslemencie in hardeſt cruclties. 


Like Tygre fagitiue from the ambitions, _ 
Like weeping Cracodileto ſcornefull enemies: \ 
Suing for amitie where fhee is 0dious, - 
But to her followers forſwearing curteſies.. 


Nemindſo channgeable, noſea ſo wautring, 
As giddie fortune ip teeling varieties; © 
. Now mad,now merciſull, now fearce. nw fauoringe 
 Tnallthines mutable, but mutabilities. -. _ 


OY 


x Ln Jy A = Wa VV Vas” I AV 7 Tra 
C3 a Y WK Oo XUBNES « aL) AS. 6 2, A f 


IT - 
TAOP I NVEes > OY Ix : 
ERS ACIIDLORIA. SILCEIVA 


Scorne not the leaf}... 
V Here wards are weake,8& foesencountring ſtrong: 
Where mighticr doeaſſault, then doe detend : 
The feecbler part puts vp enforced wrong, 
| Andiilentſces, that ſpeech could not amend; 
Yet higher powers muſtthinke, though they repine, 
When ſunneis ſet: the little ſtarres will ſhine, 


While Pikedoth range, the filly.Teutch doth flic 
And crouch in priuiecreekes, with{maller fiſh: 
Yet Pikesare caught when little fiſh goe bie: 
Theſe, flect a flote; while thoſe, doefillthediſh. 
There isa time euen from the wormes to creepe: 
And ſucke thedew while all their foes doe fleepes 


The Marlyne cannot euer ſore on high, 


Norgreediegreyhound ſtill purſuethe chaſe: | 
Thetender Larke will find a timeto flie, 

And fearefull Hareto runnea quiet race. 

He that high growthon Cedersdid beſtow: 
Gaucalſolowly muſhrumptleaue ſogrow. 


In A manspompepoore Mardocheus wept; 

Yet God didturne his fate vpon his foe. 
TheLazar pinde, while D i v = s feaſt was kept, 
Yet he, to heauen; to hell, did Diuesgoe. 
Wetrample grafle,and prize the lowers of May: 


Yetgraſſeisgreene when flowers doe fadeaway. 
|  - The 


S CE: ax EY FAG. 
"The Naive of Chriſt 


| Pub the father, is his daughters Gmme 

T hebird that built the neſt, is hatched therein: 
T he olde of 45, an houre hath not out ranne: 
Eternell life,t o line dothnow beginne, 
T he word is dumme: the mirth of heauen doth — 
Might feeble; is: andforce doth faintly crepe. 


Q ain nel Phat our win inc: 

O Fs janet hold ra ring 

Dulleares, attend what dlary this word doth brings 

F/p heauie hartes: with ioye your iojeembrace. 

From death;from lol. rom deafentſſe, from a; jpaires 
T his life, this light, this word, this ioy reptires. 


Gift better dhenbits F tt, God dothnot know: 
Gift better then his God, no man can ſee: 
This gift doth herethe gee genen beſtow: 
Gift tothisgift leteach receiner bee. + 


_ Godismygift, himſelfe be freely gaue me: 
Gods gift am 1, ananone but God ſhall hane me: 


eManaltertd was by ſncfe mmanto beaſts 
Beaftes fyndeis haye, haye ts allmortall fleſh: 
Now God's fleſh, and lies.in CManger preſt: 
Cs haye,the bruteſt ſinner to refreſh. 

O happie fielde wherein this fodder grew, 

_ Trhaſetaf,doth Vs. sfrombeaſts t0-men renew. 
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s Childboode 


T Ill Henke yeres CE Chuil his childhood Gam: 
Allearthly pennes vnworthy wereto write, 
SuchaQts, to mortall eyes hee did preſent: 

Whoſe worth, notmen, but Angelsmuſftrecite. 

No natures blots, no childiſh faults defilde, - 

Where grace was guide, and God did play thechilde, 


In felvging lockes hs couched hoary wit: 

Tn ſemblance young, agraue andauncientports 

| Inlowly lookes, high Maieſtie did fir: 

In tender tongue, ſound ſenſe of ſageſt ſort, 
Natureimparted all that ſhee could teach : 

And God Op! where nature could not reach. 


His mirth, ofmodeſt meanca mirrour was: 

His ladneſſe, tempered witha mildeaſpedt: b 
Hiseye, to triecach ation wasa ele "= 

Whoſe lookes, did good approue, and badcorre&. 

His natures gifts, his grace, his word, anddcede 

Well ſhewed that al didfroma God proceede, 
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Ee folly praiſethat facie lones,1 praiſe and loue that child, 
Whoſe hurt eo thought:whſe tong noword: Whoſe hand no deed 


Lomes ſweeteſt mark, Lawder higheft theme ynans moſt deſired light: 
T s lou him, life:to leaue his, dtath: to line in him, delight. 

He mine, by gift: This, by debt: thus each, to others due: 

Firſt friend he was: beſt. friend he is: all times will try him true, 


T how hy09 et-wifirobough final yer flren r:though man, yet God 
As 4, park. :as ſtrong,he can:as Gabe louts to bliffe. (he is: 
His knowledge rules: his ftrength, defends:his lone, doth cheriſh all: 
His birth, our Ioye: his life, our light: his death our end of thrall.. . 


Alas, he weepes, be ſighes, he pants, Year doo bis eAngels ſing: 
Ont of his teares, his fighes and throbs, doth bnd 4 ioyfull ſpring, 
 eAlmightie babe, Whoſe tender armes can force all foes to flies 
Correit my. fanites, protefi-my kfe, direit me whet / Fes 
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(ontent and rich. 


RL I Dwell in graces courte, 

| - Entichde with vertaesrights: | 

Faithe, guides my wit: lou, leades my will: 
Hope, all my minde delights, 


In lowlie vales I mounte 
To pleaſures higheſt pich: 

My ſeely ſhrowde true honor bringes, 
My poore cſtate is rich. 


' Myconſcience, is my crowne: 
Contented thoughts, my reſt: 
My hart is happic init ſelfe: 
My bliſſe is in my breſt, 


Enough, Ireckonwelth: 
A meane, theſureſtlor, 
That lies ro bigh, for baſecontempt? 


Tolow, for enuiesſhor. Ho | 
1 G 3 | My 


4.3 Content and rich, 
| Mywiſhesare but few, - 
All caſte tofulfill : Mc 
I makethe Limitesof my power, TSR6S 
Thebondes vnto my will, 


Thaueno hope bur one, | 

_ Whichisofheauenly ratigne: - 
Effects attainde, or not deſired, 

All lower hopes refraine. 


I feeleno care of coyne, 
 Weldoingis my welth: 
My mindeto meanempireis: 


 Whilegraccaffordeth health. 


Iclippe high clyming thoughts, 
. The winges of ſwelling pride: 
Their fall is worſtthat from the hight 
Of greateſt honoxllide. 


/ 


Sith ſayles of eſlfize | 
The ſtormedoth ſooneſtteare: 
| Ibeareſo low and ſmall a fayle, 


Asfrecth me from feare, 
| | Iwraſtle 


Content andrich. 


Iwraſtle not with rage 
Whilefuries flame doth burne: 

It is in vaineto ſtop the ſtreme, 
Vnrillthe tide doth turne. 


But when the flame is out 

And ebbing wrath dothend: 
. Tturncalate enraged foe 
Intoa quietfrend, 


And taught with often proofe, 
A tempered calmel finde- 

Tobemoſtfolace, toit ſelfe: 
Beſt cure, forangrieminde.. 


Sparediet, is my fare: 
My clothes, more fit, then fine? 
Iknowl fecde andelotha foe: 
That pampered, would repine. 


Ienuienottheirhappe, 
VVhomefauourdothaduance- | 

Etake no pleaſyrcintheir paine, : 

| Thathaueleſſe happie chaunce.. 


To 


$0 Content and rich. 
 Toriſeby others fall, 
Ideemealooſing gaine: 


Al ſtates with othersruines built, 
'Toruine runne amaine, 


No chaunge of fortunescalmes, 
Can caſt my comforts downe : 
When fortune ſmiles, I ſmile to thinke, 
How quickly thee will frowne. 


And whenin froward moede 
Shee proucs anangrictoc: 

Smale gaineIfoundtoler her come, 
Leſleloſſeto ler her goe. 
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Q” un delaies, they breede remorſe: 

T ake thy time, while timedoth ſerne thee, 
Creeping Snatles hane weakeſt force; 

Flie their fault leaſt thou repent thee: 
Good is beft when ſooneſt wrought, 
 Lingringlabours come to nou ht. 


Aoiſe wp ſaile, while cale doth laſt, 

Tide and wind ſtay 120 7107s ;pleaſir c 

Seehke rot time, when time is pſt, 

Sober ſpeede i is wiſedomes leafure: 
After wits are dearelſbougit, 

Zet thy forewit guide thy thought . 


T ime weares all his lockesbefare, 
Take thou hold wpon his fore head, 
When he flies hegurnes no more, 
And behinze his ſcalpe is naked, 
Workes aionrnd hane many ayes, 


Long demurres breeae new delaies. 
H Secke 


> Loſe in delates. 


Seeke thy ſalue while ſore isgreene 
Feſtrgd wounds aske deepe Launcine; 
After cures oY ſeenc, 


Often ſought ſcarce ener chauncing, 
Time and place giue beſt aduiſe, 
Ont of ſeaſon ont of priſe. 


Cruſh the Serpent in the head, 
Breake ill egges ere they be hatched: 
Kill bad Chickins in the tread, 
Fligge they hardly can be catched. 
Intheryſing ſtifle ill, 

Leaſt it grow againſt thy will. 


Droppes doepearſe the ſlubbornt flint, 
Not! nmr " 
Cuſtomekils with feeble dint, 
 Moreby vſethen ſtrength preuailing. 
Single ſandes haue little wazght, 
Many make a drowning fraight, 


Tender twigzes are bent with eaſe, 
Agedtrees doe breake with bending: 
Toung deſires make little preaſe, 


Grought doth make them paſt amending. 


| aw man that ſoone can nocke, 
Bable babes againſt therocke. 


| | Loue 


| Bw ue miſtrisis of many mindes, 
Yetfew know whome they ſerue: 
They recken leaſt how little loue, 
Their ſeruicedothdeſerue. 


Thewill ſhee robbeth from the wit: 
Theſencefrom reaſons lore, 
Sheeis delightfull inthe rine, . 
Corrupted in the core, * 


Sheeſhroudeth vice in vertues vaile, 
Pretending much good will: 
Shee offereth ioy,aftordeth gricte, 
A kiſſe where ſhee doth kill. 


) 


Ahonnie ſhower raines from her lippes, 
Sweete lights ſhinein her face: 

Shee hath the bluſh of virgine mild, 

The mind of vipers race. | 
|. Þ Shee 
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438 - Lonesſeruile bet. 


hee makes thee ſeeke, yer feareto find: 
Tofind, bur not enioy. 
In many frouncs ſomegliding ſmiles, 
Sheeyeeldesto morcanoy. 


Shce wooes theeto come neere her fire : 


Yet doth ſhee draw it from thee: 


Farre off ſhee makes thy hartto fric, 
 Andyettofreeze within thee, 


Shee letterh fall ſome luring baites: 
For fooles to gather vp. | 
Tooſweeteto ſometocuery taſt, 

Shee temperethhereup, 


\ Softſoules ſhee Bindes in tender twiſt, 
Small Fleesin ſpinners webb, 

Sheelettes a floote ſometurning ſtreames, 
 Butmakes them ſoone to ebb. [og 


— 


Her watrie cycs haue burning force: 


Her flouds and flames conſpire. 
Teares kindle ſparkes, ſobbes fuellare; 
And ſighes doeblow the fire. | 


May 


» Forloue is full of ſhowers, 


cf 
— 


» 


Lones ſeruile lor. 


May neuer was the Month of loue, 
For May is full offlowers, 
But rather Aprill wet by kind, 


*% 


Liketyrant cruell wounds ſhee geues, 
Like Surgeon falueſheelends,' 

Bur ſalue and ſore haue<quall force, 
For deathis both their ends. 


With ſoothed wordes, inthralled foules: 
Shee chainesn ſeruile bands, 
Hereyein ſilence hatha ſpeach, 
Which cye beſl vuderſtauds, 


Their leaues are ſtainedin heauties die, - * 


Andblaſſed with their beames, 
T heirſtalkes inameld with delight :- 
And limed with gloriousgleames, .. 


Life giuing iuice of liuingloue, 

Theirſugered vaines doc fill, 

And watred with cternall ſhowers, 

They nectared droppes diitill, 
| Theſe 


- Fo ferwih bot. 
Theſe flowers doe pring from fertill ſoile, 
T from vamanu'rd fielde. 


Moſtglittering golde in lew of gleebe 
Fagrant flower doc yeelde. 7 


The 


Whoſe Soucraiene ſent ſurpaſsing ſenſe, 
Sorauiſherh baraind. . 

That worldly weedes needes muſthelothe, 
That cantheſe flowers find. 


